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THE DANCING CLOG GIRL. 
THE DAUGHTER of the REGIMENT, 
THE BATHING BEAUTY. 


Take your choice, free, any 
one of Stanlaws’s beautiful colored 


drawings. Here's the list: Send 14 cents for beautiful il- 


THE GOLF GIRI’. lustrated catalogue and one of the 


THE GIDDY GIRL. 

THE SHOW GIRL 

THE BONNIE LASSIE 
THE MEXICAN BEAUTY. 


mx Copyright, Leslie-Judge Co. 
** EVENING AND YOU.” 
By C. Clyde Squires. 


Photogravure in sepia, 6x 12, double mounted on heavy 
brown paper, 14x20, One dollar. 


Stanlaws drawings from the list 
mentioned. Thiscomplete set of 
8 colored drawings with catalogue 
for 50 cents. 
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“THE ONLY WAY TO EAT 
AN ORANGE.’’ 


By James Montgomery Flagg. 























Photogravure in sepia, 12x 16, 
Fifty cents. 


SPRINGTIME. Hand-colored, One dollar. SMOKER’S HEART. 


By a. Clrde Squires. 
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By Percy D. Johnson. 

Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 18, 
One dollar. 

Hand-colored, $1.50. Fifty cents. 
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NO PICNIC. 


** Ah, going on a vacation ?”’ 
** No; I'm taking my family with me.’’ \ 





William J. Burischer |. 
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BEER EVER 
BREWED 


The 


Triangular 
Label 


means the most 
delightful table 
beer known to 
mankind. Insist 
on Blatz—and 
sce that von get it. 
Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 


or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Correspondence invited direct. 














The finest cocktail in 
the world—less the 
trouble of preparing it. 
Accept no substitute. 
Martini(gin haze) and Man. 
lan (whiskey ba.e) are the 


most popular. Ai 
all good dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
EW YORK LONDON 


HARTFORD N 





ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terme, $5.00 
for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciaced. 
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A Letter Tribute. 


HOUGH you may think I am a ‘‘J,”’ 
My love, dear heart, will live for 
“a 


Your guardian I would ever ‘‘B.’’ 
Bid me but come, and you shall ‘‘C.’’ 


Give heed, my dove; I’1l tell you ‘‘Y”’ 
No one can love so deep as I. 


Affection strong hath found its ‘‘Q’’ 
In this, fair one—I love but ‘*U.”’ 


To pay the parson, I’ve a ‘‘V.’’ 
For you I’d ‘‘lay me doon an’ ‘D.’ ”’ 


— Vance C. Criss. 
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Coincidentally. 


s¢é7TT ISN’T the thing you do, dear; 

it’s the things you leave un- 
done,’ ’’ sang the girl to her sweetheart 
sentimentally. . 

*‘I see that our ideas of the young 
man exactly coincide,’’ remarked her 
father, who happened also to be the 
young man’s employer. 


HAT your looking-glass tells you, 
you may count upon as being the 
result of reflection. 
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“THERE, DANNY, B’Y, WHAT AM I ALWAYS AFTHER ‘TELLIN’ YE—SHURE, AN’ THE RICH HAS THEIR THROUBLES LIKE TH’ REST AV Os.” 





Beware! 
By RUPERT EDWARD BLATCAFORD. 


HE LOOKS at you with soulful eyes, 
Has tender ways and doleful sighs, 
A spirit which—shy and frail— 
Would from the world’s encounter quail ; 
A vision, sweet, guileless, pure, 
That seems from scheming thoughts 
secure. 


Ah, credulous man, be on the alert! 
’Tis the art of every cunning flirt. 


And Then You're Out. 


HE BILL collector, now and then, 
Is apt to catch the best of men. 
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The Humbug Lawmakers. 


UR lawmakers like 

to work in hot 
weather. The Legis- 
latures of the States of 
Connecticut, Massa- 
chusetts, New York, 
and Georgia were in 
session up into July. 
Congress was meeting daily, tackling 
tariff bills, constitutional amendments, 
and other grave subjects. The diligence 
of the statesmen was only on the surface. 





In nearly every instance that has been 
mentioned the Legislatures were mere 
skeletons. A few members of each ap- 
peared daily and went through the form 
of doing business, sometimes recording 
their absent associates as present and 
voting. The same was true in a degree 
of Congress. This world is much given 
to humbugging. 


Speaker to President? 


INCE our history as a nation began, 
but one Speaker of the House of 
Representatives has passed on to the 
presidency. And he was James K. Polk, 
of Tennessee, of whom the historians 
have not much in praise to say. This 
tendency on the part of our countrymen 
to avoid making Presidents out of 
Speakers might discourage Champ Clark 
if he were in fear of precedents. He is 
not a man of that sort, however. The 
fact that Missouri had never furnished a 
Speaker of the 
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this statement. New York City has 
more than fifty thousand acres of unoc- 
cupied land. A great deal of this land 
is under cultivation and the value of the 
agricultural products of New York City 
is as great as those of the States of 
Nevada or Wyoming. By the way, 
New York has more miles of car road 
than any other city in the world. 


To Togo. 


S fae Paris editor who thought to slur 

the Japanese admiral by saying 
that Togo was a dog’s name was nearer 
right than he meant to be. Togo isa 
sea dog’s name. 


One Way To Get Publicity. 


HIS year, for the first time in sev- 
enty-five years, the Governor of 
Massachusetts was not escorted to Har- 
vard College commencement by the Bos- 
ton National Lancers. This organization 
is formed especially for that work. Gov- 
ernor Foss this year went to commence- 
ment accompanied by five members of his 
staff in gorgeous uniform. He made the 
change, he asserts, in the interest of 
democracy. Some who know the Gover- 
nor thoroughly intimate that he discard- 
ed the Lancers for advertising purposes. 
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Caustic Comment. 


HE ADMIRED 
statesmen who 
have had charge of 
the investigations in 
Washington this sum- 
mer of course pro- 
fessed to be acting in 
the interest of the people. On the floor 
of the House of Representatives they 
have told how the people were being 
wronged in various ways, and they 
worked through resolutions for investi- 
gations in about a score of channels 
They thus secured celebrity for them- 
selves and many good places for lawyers, 
stenographers, and attendants, which, if 
they were not so high-minded, might 
have been used as patronage to help se- 
cure renominations. All the investiga- 
tions started out as if with brass bands, 
but many of them have not been heard 
much of lately. If the investigators 
were not too good to be true, influence 
may have had effect on them. 
x 
Out in Illinois State Senator Jones 
has become a progressive Republican 
candidate for Governor and has start- 
ed on an automobile campaign through- 
out the State. The announcement is 
made that he is to have the aid of Sen- 
ators and Representatives from Wash- 
ington who are of his way of thinking. 
The convention will be held the latter 
part of September, and then we shall 
see what happens 
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House might have 
discouraged him 
earlier in the year 
if he had not the be- 
lief that he could 
break the _ prece- 
dent. 


A City Bureau 
of Farming. 
ag IS anticipated 
that the revised 








charter for New 
York City will con- 
tain a provision for 
a bureau of farm- 








ing. There is no 
joke connected with 


FALSE 
From beginmug to end. 





to Jones. 
xm 
A loving cup was 
presented to Mayor 
Gaynor of New 
York. So somebody 
loves him! 
* 
Some of the things 
that DO come back: 
Boomerangs. 
Bad checks. 
Curses. 
Dunning letters. 
Overdue notes. 
Unkind words. 
Your wife’s rela- 
tions. 
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Under the Spreading Chestnut 
Tree. 


By EDWARD A RYAN 


NDER the spreading chestnut 
tree a stubborn auto stands, 
And Smith, an angry man is 
he, with troubleon his hands. 
He cusses softly to himself and 
crawls beneath the car, 
And wonders why it didn’t bust before 
he got so far. 


The carbureter seems to be the cause of 
all his woe; 

He tightens half a dozen bolts, but still 
it doesn’t go. 

And then he tries the steering gear, but 
finds no trouble there— 

Till, wet with perspiration, then, he 
quits in sheer despair. 


He squats beside the road ‘to give his 
brain a chance to cool, 

And ponders on his training at the cor- 
respondence school ; 

And then he starts the job once more, 
until by chance ’tis seen 

The cause of all his trouble is—he’s out 
of gasoline. 


Thought She Tripped Over It. 
Mrs. Benham—“‘‘ Here is an account of 
a woman being killed by a train.’’ 
Mr. Benham—‘‘Well, she shouldn’t 
wear one.’’ 


AS HE FELT WHEN SHE TOLD HIM “NO.” 


il IS not so absurd after all to say that 

the works of Homer were not written 
by Homer but by another man of the 
same name. There is Joseph Smith, 
for instance. He is the editor of the 
Boston Pilot, but he isn’t the president 
of the Mormon Church—not by a jugful! 














“WHY DON’T THE BLAMED THING GO UP?” 





Apartmental Memories. 


By WILLIAM WALLACE WHITELOCK. 


REMEMBER, I remember 
Our last apartment, dear— 
The little window where no sun 
Peeped in from year to year; 
The janitor who gave us heat 
Alone in May and June; 
The agent who came round for rent— 
He always came too soon. 


I remember, I remember 
Those hallboys still to-day; 
They never got a message right, 
They threw our mail away; 
And if a friend dropped in to call, 
They bawled, ‘‘They don’t live here!’’ 
Ah, yes! I still remember well 
Our last apartment—dear. 


"Twas Ever Thus. 


<¢ IDA, WHAT does it mean when you 
say that prices fluctuate?’’ 

‘‘It means, my son, that they go up 
and down. When it’s something you’ve 
got to buy, the price goes up; and when 
it’s something you’ve got to sell, the 
price goes down.’’ 


That Newly Noble Three Hundred. 


USH, little heiress; don’t you fret! 
You’ll get a baron, maybe, yet, 
Though disappointed e’er before, 
For England’s making hundreds more. 
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‘““TWO SOULS WITH BUT A SINGLE THOUGHT.” 


MR GIMP MENDS THE FAUCET. 


R. GIMP came home from 
the city the other day 
and burst into his house 
with an air that meant 
business. 

‘*Mary!’’ he shouted 
as soon as he was inside 
the door, but his wife did 
not answer. Instead, the Polish maid 
stuck her head out of the kitchen. 

‘*Mis’ Gimp, town. No 
come back yet,’’ she said, and shut the 
kitchen door again. Mr. Gimp smiled 
with satisfaction and pulled off his coat. 
He laid the parcel he was carrying on 





she go 


the stairs and rolled 
uphis sleeves. Then 
he took off his vest, 
picked up his parcel 
and climbed the 
stairs. He walked 
right into the bath- 
room and laid the 
parcel on the floor and 
opened it. It con- 
tained a large mon- 
key wrench, a screw- 
driver, half a dozen 
assorted _ rubber 
washers and a pipe 
wrench. 

‘Thank goodness, 
my wife’snothome!’’ 
said Mr. Gimp. ‘‘If 
there is anything up- 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of ** Pigs Is Pigs.” 


sets a man it is the foolish questions a 
woman asks when he is trying to do a 
job. Plumber! She’d get a plumber to 
mend a leaky faucet, would she? I’ll 
show her that a man of intelligence can 
do a job in five minutes that a plumber 
would take all day to and charge five 
dollars. Now!’’ 

Mr. Gimp turned the faucet. Nota 
drop of water came out. He turned the 
other—it was dry. They were the bath- 
tub faucets and the far one—the one 
nearest the wall had been leaking for a 
week, while Mr. Gimp promised, day by 
day, to attend to it. 





NO HAZARD. 


Autoist—‘‘ How do you folks get along being so far away from a doctor ?’’ 
‘ative—‘* Wa-al, ye see, most of us have t’ die a nat’ral death.’’ 





‘‘Well!’’ said Mr. Gimp as he saw 
that no water came out of the faucets. 
‘‘That’s more sense than I thought that 
woman possessed. Turned off the water, 
did she? Didn’t let it run all day when 
there was no need of it, hey? Now!’’ 

Mr. Gimp took the monkey wrench in 
one hand and the pipe wrench in the 
other and climbed into the bathtub, 
Then he sat on the edge while he studied 
the faucet. He was having a glorious 
time. 

‘‘Lemme see!’’ he said. ‘‘You take 
off that handle and you unscrew that top 
dingus. That’s what you do.’’ 

So he did that. 
Twice the monkey 
wrench slipped and 
he skinned three 
knuckles, but he got 
the handle off and he 
unscrewed the cap 
and pulled out the 
rod that held the 
washer. Then he 
peered down into the 
remaining portion of 
the faucet and looked 
at the washer and 

peered into the fau- 

cet again. 
‘*Humph!”’ he said. 

He fitted the washer 

plunger back in the 

faucet and took 






































it out again. He wrinkled his brow. 
‘*Humph!”’ 

Mr. Gimp had expected this to be a 
simple job. He had expected to find the 
washer broken and wrecked. He had a 
simple theory. The washer would be 
mashed and cracked, therefore the leak 
in the faucet. Instead of this the 
washer seemed in good condition. He 
poked into the faucet and ran his finger 
around in it, accumulating iron rust on 
it. If the washer was not broken what 
could be the matter with the thing? He 
took the washer off the plunger rod and 
studied it in that condition. There must 
be something the matter deeper down. 
He set his pipe wrench around the pipe 
and grasped the faucet with the monkey 
“se faucet held like grim 

death. But Mr. Gimp was a man who 
loved opposition. The more he was op- 
posed the more decided he became, and 
he pushed and pulled and grunted and 
, perspired and said strong words and 
tugged. When the faucet gave at last, 
it gave suddenly, and Mr. Gimp fell 
over the side of the 


wrench. 





bathtub and landed 
with a bump that 
shook the house. He 
was up again ina 
minute and in the 
bathtub. The faucet 
was badly marred 
where the wrench had 
dug into its soft brass 
and the nose of it 
was twisted awry and 
a large chip of porce- 
lain was broken off 
the bottom of the tub 
where the wrench had 
dropped, but the fau- 
cet was off. 

‘“Now!’’ said Mr. 
Gimp. 

He took the faucet 
to the window and 
studied it. Except 


for the damagehe had 





Aviator—‘‘ Thanks, old scout ! 


SCHOOL AGAIN! 


done it there seemed nothing the matter 
with it. In fact there did not seem any 
possible thing that could be the matter 
with it. Now that the plunger and 
washer were out of it, it had no interior 
mechanism atall. It was just plain fau- 
cet. Mr. Gimp, in the better light from 
the window, fitted the plunger and wash- 
er back into the faucet. 

‘*Some fool plumber,’’ said Mr. Gimp 
angrily, ‘‘has put the wrong sort of 
washer into this faucet. That’s what’s 
the matter, and that’s all that can be 
the matter. Now!”’ 

He picked out a different sort of 
washer at random and put it on the 
plunger. It was not a good fit, but it 
was a change, anyway. 

‘“‘Now!’’ said Mr. Gimp, and he 
climbed back into the bathtub. He 
humped himself down on his knees and 
looked into the water pipe on which he 
had to screw the faucet. ‘‘Now!’’ he 
said. 

As if that had been the signal, a 
strong, vigorous stream of water shot 





out of the pipe and struck Mr. Gimp in 


the eye. He gasped for breath and 
tumbled backward, but the stream pur- 
sued him. He got up and grappled with 
the stream. 

Unless you have tried to grapple with 
a stream like that you cannot even 
faintly imagine the difficulty of giving 
it a good, self-satisfying grapple. A 
stream like that will not fight fair. If 
you put your hand over the pipe the 
stream will squirt out in forty-two di- 
rections. Some of them hit the ceiling. 
Most of them hit Mr. Gimp. He 
wrestled silently until the bathroom was 
well soaked and he was well soaked, and 
then he decided it was better to fust let 
the stream spurt. It spurted into the 
bathtub, anyway. So he got out of the 
tub and dripped on the floor and pawed 
water out of his hair and wiped water 
out of his eyes. 

And just then the plumber came up- 
stairs again. He had been down cellar 
to turn on the water after he had fixed 
the faucet, and it was quite natural that 
he should come up 





~~ 





IN THE FALL SEASON, 





I’ve been up here three hours.”’ 


again toseeif the fau- 
cet was well fixed. 
So he came up, and 
he looked into the 
bathroom, and he saw 
the faucet lying in 
the bathtub among 
wrenches and water, 
and he saw the water 
spurting heartily. 

And all he said 

"was, ‘Well, I’ll be 
durned!”’ 

Just like that— 
“Well, I’ll be dur- 
ned!’’ That was all 
he said. 





NE swallow does 
not make a 
summer, but any old 
toad can make a 


spring. 
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Real Work. 


By JOHN K. Le BARON. 


HE DAY that we shirk al! 
work 
And devote to athletics and play, 
With a seeming misfit, though it isn’t 
a bit, 
We consistently call Labor Day. 


manual 


Though I work in a mine, I strongly 
opine 
It is easier to stick to my spade, 
And work in a hole, eight hours digging 
coal, 
Than go out on a Labor parade. 


Huskings. 

OW OFTEN a 
shoe- 
strings un- 
tied when she is 


girl’s 


become 


wearing fancy hose. 
It is quite consist- 
ent to place a wom- 
an’s head on our coins 
sO many men are 
seeking them. 
**Clothes 


some people 


cut no 
figure’’ 
say, but figures have 
a lot to do with 


clothes. 


His Illness Coming. 

Howell—‘‘How 
well you look !”’ 

Powell — ‘‘Yes; I 
haven’t had my va- 
cation yet.”’ 
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Interesting Spots. 
‘¢]— SUPPOSE,”’’ the lady next 
door, ‘‘that you saw many really 
places while you’ were 


says 


wonderful 
abroad.’’ 

‘*Yes, indeed,’’ replies the returned 
traveler. ‘‘I think the most shivery of 
them all, however, was the catacorners 
I have the nightmare about 


’ 


in Rome. 

it yet.’’ 

Bie paste this motto in your hat: 
‘*You cannot worry—and grow fat.”’ 
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REFILLING THE WATER WAGON. 
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A Bad Throw. 


By JAMES §S. BOYD. 
SHOE thrown on their wedding 
night 

Laid low the happy pair. 
They took them to the hospital; 

They still are lying there. 
Brutality of wedding guests? 

Ah, no! You're wrong by far! 
The shoe that did the damage 

Was thrown by their motor car! 


_—* are called, but most of them 
roll over and take another nap. 


Plugged Sparks. 


T IS impossible for 
the average man 
to explain the tariff 







to a woman because 
the average man 
doesn’t understand 
either the woman or 
the tariff. 

Many a man has 
failed because he suc- 
ceeded too well. 

A principle of gov- 
ernment is a poor 
substitute for gov- 
a= ernmental principle. 





= 


——= Some people’s idea 


ae of heaven seems to 
 —" 
be that it is a place 
where everybody 


works at resting. 
—Charles C. Jones. 











AN UP-TO-DATE ELOPEMENT. 
































OES Mrs. Judy Ma- 
loney live in this 
block ?’’ 
asked a young man 
of Mrs. Honora Mul- 
who was 
sweeping off the 
three-foot pavement 


tenement 


ligan, 





before the entrance to the house. 

‘*‘Judy Maloney, did yeez say? Is it 
some wan to go out by de day washin’ 
yeez want, is it? If it is, me son’s 
wife is not ingaged av a Thoorsday an’ 
Oi’m not beyant goin’ out mesilf now 
an’ thin if there isn’t too many starched 
pieces in de wash an’ if’’ 

‘*T am not looking for a laundress. I 
have other business with Mrs. Maloney. 
You say she lives in this tenement 
house ?’’ 

‘‘It’s not a tillygram yeez has for 
her? 


ahead av yeez an’ prepare her for anny- 


If it is, some wan should go on 


t’ing bad there moight be in de tilly- 
gram, Whin a tillygram come wan day 
a mont’ or two ago for Katie Noonan 
an’ de bye thot brought it sprung it on 
her widout no preparation for it an’ it 
had Mary Ann 
Hogan’s de’t in it, hivin defind us if 
yeez couldn’t of heard Katie screech tin 
blocks away an’ it tuk a good pint o’ 
brandy to fetch her to whin she fainted. 


news of her cousin 


Vormain =. 
en watt 


A LACK OF PATIENCE. 


“SAY, MISTER, TURN ON THE ELECTRIC FAN. 


Tillygrams ought to have 
a go-betwane thim an’ the 
person thot brings ’em an’ 
the person thot’s to get 
thim, for’’ 

‘*T haven’t any telegram 
for Judy Maloney. You 
say that she lives in this 
tenement house?’’ 

‘*T hope, now, thot her 
sister-in-law over in H-a- 
a-a-r-lem is no worse. If 
you happen to be a mis- 
singer from Pat Murphy’s, 
it wud be best to give de 
missige to me, for’’ — 

**I don’t know any one 
named Pat Murphy and I 
will myself say what I 
want to say to Judy Malo- 
ney if you will have the 
goodness to tell me in what 
part of the house she 


lives.’ 


“‘If yeez happen to be 
an agint av anny koind, 
it’d be only a koindness for He 


me to tell yeez thot it’d 
be a waste o’ toime for 
yeez to see Judy Maloney, for she got so 
badly stung by an agint not long ago that 
she has it in for anny wan who is an 
agint for annyt’ing at arl, an’ if’? —— 





I’M HOT.” 
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OBEYING THE DOCTOR. 


** What did the specialist say ?’’ 
She——‘* He told me to keep as much as possible in the air.’’ 


‘‘I am not an agent nor’’—— 

“It’s not de rint yeez are afther, is 
it? It do luk as if there was a new col- 
lector iv’ry toime de rint is to be paid, 
an’ Oi’m doubtin’ if Judy wud find it 
convainyent to pay de rint to-day afther 
de p-a-a-a-rty she gave three noights 
since to cillybrate de ingagemint av her 
daughter Annie to Patsy Killigan, who 
has joost had a rise in his wages dhrivin’ 
an oice cart, an’ a likely bye he seems; 
an’ Annie has her tin a wake in her 
prisint place, so if they are savin’ they 
might soon’’—— 

‘**T am not a rent collector and’’—— 

**Oi’d not set yeez down as wan had 
Oi to guess phwat yeez was. Oi’d be 
more apt to say yeez was a yang gintle- 
man sint up to tek de measure for a new 
linnyoleeum for Judy’s kitchen flure, 
for Oi heard her say she was to indulge 
in a bit av ixtravagance of that koind; 
an’ if thot is phwat yeez are here for, 
yang man, Oi don’t moind whisperin’ to 
yeez, saycret-loike, thot yeez wud be 
doin’ well to git yoor pay in advance, 
not wishin’ to casht anny reflections on 
Judy Maloney, but—about how much a 
yard was she goin’ to pay for de linny- 
oleeum?”’ 

‘‘T am not here to measure for ‘linny- 


oleeum’ nor for anything else. Will 



































































































Dick, the philosopher 


you be so good as to tell me just how to 
find Mrs. Maloney?’’ 

“*If it’s anny wan to go out by de day 
as a cuk, yeez wud do betther to spake 
a few wur-ruds wid Norah O’Callaghan, 
on de foorth flure back. She’s an iligant 
mate cuk an’ has just lost her job ina 
restyrant by r’ason av de woman dyin’ 
thot owned de restyrant an’ not bein’ 
able to run it no longer on thot account. 
While Oi am a fri’nd av Judy Maloney’s, 
she’s not wan Oi, wud recommend as a 
mate cuk nor’’—— 

‘‘I am not looking for any kind of a 
cook, but’’—-— 

“If yeez want Judy to tek out in- 
shoorance on herself an’ her ould man 
an’ de childer, Oi can tell yeez thot she’s 
payin’ a dollar an’ tin cints a wake now 
on inshoorance, an’ it isn’t loikely thot 
she wud add more to it whin her ould 
man isn’t wur-rukin’ stiddy an’ he’’—-— 

“‘I guess that I’ll have to look else- 
where for information in regard to Mrs. 
Maloney’s tenement.”’ 

“Luk at thot, now! An’ me only 
waitin’ for de opporchunity av tellin’ 





“I DON’T BELIEVE IT.” 


yeez thot Judy Maloney was 
movin’ only yestiday to a tini- 
mint over in Brooklyn! If 
ye’d a bit o’ patience, yang 
man, ye’d foind out t’ings 
sooner an aisier.’’ 


Speak Up! 


NE question brief— 
Who is there knows 
Why chairs have arms, 
But no elbows? 


The Meaning. 
‘¢T*VERY little movement 
has a meaning all its 
own.’”’ 
‘‘And sometimes when you 
move it means that you can’t 
pay your rent.”’ 


More Mother Goose. 


ICKORY, dickory, dock! 
A clerk looked at the 
clock. 
The habit grew; 
A ‘‘ean’’ he drew— 
Dickory, dickory, dock. 











ARGO 
Rust. 








Bunco bug—“ HAVE NO FEAR, GENTLEMEN ; STEP RIGHT UP AND PLAY. 


THIS GAME IS ON THE square.”’ 





It May Be. 
By ELLIS O. JONES 

iy IS quite possible that all these old 
art works and manuscripts and vol- 
umes and potteries and hieroglyphics 
should be collected. Who shall say nay 
to a work that occupies so much of the 
time and energy of our leading citizens 
and magnates. It may be that all the 
buried treasures of the past should be 
dug up and reburied in private museums. 
Let us, therefore, go ahead and get 
through with the work. If any one 
knows of anything which is not yet col- 
lected, let him at once notify Mr. Mor- 
gan or some other competent connois- 
seur. This matter should be disposed 
of, so that we may turn our attention to 

the minor details of existence. 

HAT Mary’s lamb is popular 
We’ll surely all avow, 


And yet a close competitor 
Is Burgess’s Purple Cow. 
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BITTER MEMORY. 


Mrs. B.'s husband—‘‘ Who was that lady I bowed to?’’ 
Mrs. B.—‘‘ You know very well who she was, sir. It’s 
that hussy who won all our prizes in last season’s euchre.”’ 


The Exception. 
Bilton (angrily)——‘‘You ask for noth- 


ing but dress, dress, dress!’’ 


Mrs. Bilton (indignantly)—‘‘Henry 


Bilton, Ido not! I asked you only last 
week for a new handbag.’’ 


OOL’S gold is a whole lot better 
than no gold at all. 











POMPADOUR BOB. 














Musical Notes. 
RCHESTRA 
leaders are 
silent, but 
not still. 
The best 
mouth organ 
is adentist’s 
periodical. 














lhough time waits for no man, 
a musician must keep it. 

A man with only a pull can be 
but a half success as an accordion 
player. 

Music has charm, but a rag- 
time selection played on a cathe- 
dral organ isn’t music. 

A music hater is one who likes 
to hear songs without words sung 
to music without sound. 

Keep your piano closed if you 
would have the door of your neigh- 
bor always open to you. 

Something is sure to happen 
when a violin is kissed by a bow; 
also, when a maiden is so kissed. 

He who blows his own horn 
seldom has more than one appre- 
ciative listener. 

Listen not tohim who applauds 
the playing of your daughter, but 
hearken to the neighbor who shuts his 
window with a telling thud. 

If your child cannot distinguish the 
melody of a stringed quartet from the 
din of a boiler shop, don’t whip him for 
not trying to be a Mozart. 

To render the ‘‘Anvil Chorus’’ on a 
Jew’s harp is no more incongruous than 
to piay a lullaby on a steam piano. 

To aman who must listen, the most 
discouraging feature in regard to the 
playing of some would-be musicians is 
the fact that they evidently believe that 
‘Practice makes perfect’’ is an axiom. 

The busiest man in the world will 
have plenty of time to sing all the popu- 
lar songs on the market if he confines 
himself to those that are both gram- 


matical and sensible. —G. T. Evans. 


IS HE SORRY? 
Young wife viewing nex flat (to husband) —‘‘ John, you are most inconsiderate. 











You know mother 


can’t climb four flights of stairs.’’ 





——. 


GENEROUS. 


‘** She gave her husband a pocket case for 
his birthday.”’ 

“* Anything in it ?’’ 

“Yes ; the bill.’’ 





A SCREW DRIVER. 





Out of the Difficulty. 


HE woman suffrage problem is pro- 
voking much acrimonious debate. 

One opponent rises to proclaim that 
suffragettes are sexless, that they neg- 
lect the duties of wifehood and mother- 
hood, and that if they get the vote the 
days of families are ended. 

This would seem to solve the problem. 

With no more children, two genera- 
tions, at the most, would see an end to 
human life on the planet. 

There would then be no more suffrage 
problems. 


The Lays That Pay. 


““ ER voice is music sweet to me,”’ 
The farmer sang in praise; 
‘‘For when that black hen cackles, gee! 
She renders grandest lays.’’ 


Riffles. 
Shae road to Success is sandy in many 
places. 

Some men mean all right, and others 
are mean, all right. 

The longest way home is the cheapest 
—when a man is in debt. 

One drawback in the career of many 
an actor is ‘‘the hook.’’ 

Many a man with an oily tongue 
‘‘makes light of a friend.’’ 


































CUT 7 PIECES LIKE THIS 
OUT OF 2°« 8" STUFF 








' ONE PIECE 
LIKE THIS 
FROM 2°x3" 
STUFF 
14 INCHES 
° LONG 
cuT 10 CUT ONE 
PIECES PIECE LIKE 
LIKE THIS THIS FROM 
FROM 2°x 8" SrurF 
2° 3°STUFF 
SAW FROM 
2*x 3° STUFF 
/ A PIECE 
12 FEET LONG 
= 14 INCHES si MORTISED AT THE 


Two ENDS 
CUT ONE PIECE LIKE 

THIS FROM 4*x 8° Y.P 

(¥.P MEANS YELLOW PINE ) 


THESE ODDLY SHAPED SECTIONS ARE 

ALL THAT 1S NECESSARY TO COMPLETE THE 
BOAT'S SKELETON( BUT SOME EXTRA BRACING 
WILL BE GOOD AND PROPER ) 





THE BEST KIND OF MOORING 
TO USE AFTER THE BOAT IS LAUNCHED. 
SHOULD THE BOAT SINK IT MAY BE EASILY LOCATED ) 








—_— 
(F YOUR BOAT SINKS TRY A LIGHTER MOTOR NEXT TIME . 


PICTURE SHOWS 
THE HULL PROPERLY 
PLANKED. 

NOTE THE GRACEFUL LINES OF THE BILGE ) 








THE STURDY SKELETON 


THIS 


fK 


SHOWING CRACKS AND SEAMS 
EASILY COVERED WITH TIN 





/a 
SHOWING CRACKS AND 
OPEN SEAMS. 


AFTER THE HULL RECEIVES A FINAL COAT OF PAINT SLIGHT 


IMPERFECTIONS WONT BE SEEN FROM A DISTANCE 











SHOWS THE —= 
MOTOR BOAT COMPLETE 
EXCEPT FOR THE INSTALLATION OF THE MOTOR ~ 











( AS HOME-M@DE GASOLINE MOTORS ARE MIGHTY DANGEROUS 


THINGS FOR A NOVICE TO MONKEY WITH, IT IS PERHAPS 
ADVISABLE TO HAVE AN INEXPENSIVE MOTOR SPECIALIST 
DO THIS PART OF THE JOB 

12 H.P.MOTOR FOR SPEED, 1’ H.P.FOR ORDINARY USE 
















a N i~ 
AND READY FOR LAUNCHING. 


| A GLOWING EXAMPLE OF WHAT A MAN WITH JUSTA LITTLE 
| SPARE ENERGY CAN REALLY ACCOMPLISH. 








SS 
~— 
> 
IT 1S EXPECTED THAT THE BOAT MAY LEAK 
BUT MEMORIZE THE LEAK SPOTS AND REINFORCE 
THOSE PLACES WITH TIN, WOOD OR PUTTY — 
AS SHOWN IW THE BOW DETAIL 


ec > 











HOW TO BUILD YOUR OWN MOTOR BOAT. 


Simple directions that a man who has the knack of handling a hammer, chisel, and saw may easily follow, and construct a boat 
that will be a source of pride and delight to himself or family, and the envy of his friends. 


ECENTLY I was one among a 
thousand who saw a man 
drive a runabout auto up 
the ninety or more steps 
leading into the Tennessee 





State capitol. 

It was an advertising 
scheme to show the dura- 
bility of this particular 
bumabout. The car had been stripped 
of most everything except a bushel of 
advertising matter, which the driver 
scattered over the heads of the aston- 
ished spectators as he progressed up the 
jagged way. 

The machine fluttered and sputtered 
and put-a-puttered up to the building, 
through it, and down on the other side 
as gracefully as it could have been done 
with an empty baby carriage. 

Since this exhibition I have changed 
my whole attitude toward automobiles. 
Heretofore I have denounced them as 
being an expensive nuisance, always 
breaking down and needing repairs, and 
I have done all my joy-riding in the ma- 


Z 4 





AUTO POSSIBILITIES. 


By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 
chines of my neighbors. I have found 
this method very convenient and inex- 
pensive. When the machine would 
break down a few miles from home, I 











Mrs. Mulligan from the Ozarks—“\’vVB 
COOKED WITH ONIONS, AND I’VE COOKED 
WITH GARLIC—BUT OH, My !” 





was at liberty to walk off and leave my 
friend to fix it up the best he could. 
Not having any financial interest in the 
machine, I, of course, felt under no 
obligation to help repair it—and, be- 
sides, I am very fond of walking. 

I see now, however, that this particu- 
lar bumabout will forever do away with 
walking. Indeed, I shall buy one and 
use it to go down into our cellar after 
the milk and butter. I never did like 
to climb those steps, anyway—or any 
steps. Then I shall use it to run up- 
stairs when we get ready to retire, and 
come down with it in the morning. 
That’ll be delightful. 

I see other possibilities. Sundays I 
can go to church in it, and, instead of 
leaving it on the outside, I shall drive it 
right up the steps, into the aisle, listen 
to the sermon, back out and down into 
the street, and never get out of the ma- 
chine. 

Oh, these bumabouts are great! Some 
day they will train them to climb fences 
and trees—and maybe to swim. 
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A Light Summer Drama. 
By CARLETON G. GARRETSON. 


CT ONE—A hammock in the 


shade, 

A summer man, a summer 
maid, 

Her head upon his shoulder 
laid. 


Two hearts go pitter-patter. 
Act Two—His love he doth 





confess. 

He pops. She coyly answers, 
**Ves, ’? 

(He’s known the girl a week 


or less, 
But, then, that doesn’t matter. ) 


Act Three—He’s gone. He sends a 
ring, 

A frightfully expensive thing 

That makes the maiden dance and sing, 


And all her girl friends jealous. 


Act Four—The summertime has flown. 
The maid returns the lovely stone. 
(For summer girls are always prone 
To act that way, they tell us.) 


Act Five— Though ’twas a cruel knock, 
He soon recovers from the shock— 

And goes and puts the ring in hock, 
Then blows the money wildly. 


Act Six—There’s none. The drama’s 


o’er. 
To say you’ll see it many score 
Of times each year—yea, even more--- 
Is putting it but mildly. 


A Filmy Occupation. 


‘¢ TONES is making a holy show of 
himself.”’ 
‘‘Cutting up capers again?”’ 
‘‘No; he is taking part in a passion 
play for a moving-picture concern.’’ 
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THE AERIAL “ HITCH BEHIND.” 











“T SAY, OLD CHAP, THESE STEERAGE PERSONS 
ARE AN ODD-LOOKING LOT! WHAT ?” 


Let Bridal Couples Alone. 


| * egrwaiiat in Somerville, Mass., an 
attempt as a joke to kidnap a bride 
resulted in several accidents of a serious 
nature. Often brides and grooms are 
made the victims of practical jokes, 
some of them barbaric and boisterous. 
Why do so many wedding guests regard 
the occasion on which the marriage cere- 
mony takes place as an opportunity for 
disorderly and unseemly conduct? These 
detract from the solemnity of marriage, 
and whatever it may be it is not a joke 
in any sense. When we read of the vul- 
gar and sometimes ruffianly doings at 
wedding feasts there is no wonder that 
the thought of divorce readily intrudes 
on the minds of young married couples. 


Truth about Diogenes. 


TIS SAID he sought an honest man 
Among the folk whom he might 
pass, 
But that he lugged, for constant scan, 
A lantern and a looking glass. 


Stung. 
“| HAVE a bee in my bonnet,”’ said 
the canfidence man. 
‘*Ha!’’ said his confederate. 
where some one gets stung.’’ 


How Could Jackson Tell > 


Master—‘‘ Jackson, fetch my umbrella 
case.”’ 

Valet—‘‘ Here it is, sir.’’ 

Master (angrily)—‘‘Fool! That is my 
wife’s new tailored suit!’’ 


‘*Here’s 











How To Live in a Barrel. 
By SIGMUND SPAETH. 
ONSIDERABLE economy may be 
exercised by the intelligent use of 
a barrel. 

The versatility and manifold advan- 
tages of this homely utensil have never 
been so fully appreciated as in the pres- 
ent state of ‘‘high cost of living.’’ 

The barrel may serve equally well as 
a house, furniture, fuel, clothing, or 
food. 

Select a strong, clean barrel, pref- 
erably one which has contained sugar or 
flour. Set it in a cool place. It will be 
found that a family of three, if the in- 
dividuals are not too large, can live 
comfortably under its boards. At night 
the barrel may be turned on its side. 
Thus it makes an admirable bed. Knock 
the bottom carefully out of the barrel, 
preserving the pieces for firewood.” By 
fastening straps across the top to fit the 
shoulders comfortably, the barrel may 
be turned into a simple but effective 
article of clothing. For evening wear, 
lengthen the straps, thus lowering the 
barrel a few inches. 


The Law Steps In. 


ISS PATRICIA JONES made her 
wedding dress 
When the happy day had neared; 
She was going to bake her wedding cake, 
But the health department interfered. 
—John Nicholas Beffel. 
ENO is a great get-single-quick 
scheme. 
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2. 
IT’S MORE EXCITING THAN IT USED TO BE. 





CUPID’S ALMANAC. 


By OLIVER HERFORD AND JOHN CECIL CLAY. 


Cupid's Forecast for September. 
OMEWHAT cooler feeling and petu- 
lant storms more prevalent. En- 
gaging weather becomes unsettled and 
breaks up. General moistness followed 
by downpours, clearing up in some quar- 
ters but generally cloudy and depressed, 
and the landscape will wear a gloomy 
and lonely appearance. 


THE SCALES. 


Careful September doth exactly weigh, 
Upon her balance, equal night and day ; 
But when I make my reckoning in the fall 
I find there is no ‘‘ balance’’ there at all. 


The Fashions in Men’s Underwear. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON 


HE COURTLY elderly gentle- 
man stepped into the gents’ 
furnishing store and looked 
around inquiringly. 
‘*Anything I can do for you 
to-day, sir?’’ inquired the polite clerk. 

‘*I don’t know,’’ he replied doubt- 
ingly. ‘‘Have you any shirt-shirts?’’ 

‘‘Shirt-shirts?’’ repeated the clerk. 
**I don’t understand.’’ 

‘*You have coat-shirts, haven’t you?’’ 

**Oh, yes, sir.”’ 

‘*Well, I don’t want that kind. I 
want a shirt-shirt—one like mother used 
to make.’’ 

‘‘I’m very sorry, sir’’ —— 

‘‘That’s all right,’’ interrupted the 
old gentleman. ‘‘You are not any dif- 
ferent from the others. Nobody has 
them any more,’’ and his voice fell into 
the monotone of musing on the past. 

‘Perhaps there is something else you 
wish?’’ said the clerk bringing him 
back to the present. 

**I don’t know, I don’t krow,”’ 
he replied, with a sad shake of 
his head. ‘‘Have you any two- 
legged drawers?’’ 

‘*Two-legged drawers?’’ echo- 
ed the clerk, backing away and 
looking at him with suspicion. 
‘‘Why, sir, we haven’t any other 
kind. They don’t make any other 
kind.’’ 

‘Oh, yes, they do!’’ argued 
the old gentleman. 

**T’ll show you,’’ said the clerk, 
yanking out half a dozen pairs . 
and throwing them on the count- 
er. ‘‘We have a hundred boxes 
full of them.’’ 


—_ a 


The old gentleman held up one pair. 

‘*Are they all like these?’’ he inquired. 

‘*Sure, they are.”’ 

‘*Have you any other kind?’’ 

“Of course not.’’ 

*‘T was afraid se. 

‘‘What’s the matter with those?”’ 

‘*Look at them!”’ said the old gentle- 
man, dangling them in front of him. 
‘“‘They are only half-legged drawers. 
Two half legs make one leg, don’t they? 
Every pair has only two half legs, or 
one leg, and I cannot get use dto wearing 
one-legged drawers any more than I can 
to wearing coat-shirts. Good-day, my 
young friend. I don’t suppose you are 
to blame’ for existing conditions, but 
good-day,’’ and the old gentleman turned 
and walked slowly out upon the street 
again. 


” 


IS better to hesitate than to apol- 
ogize. 
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“gee! THAT’S THE TOILER, Is IT? WHAT A CINCH THEM GREEKS Hap.” heart grow fonder. 





In High Society. 


By EDWIN L. SABIN. 


HAT’S a funny thing! When we 
Have at meals some other folk, 
My ma always says that she 
Doesn’t take an extra stroke! 
‘*Now, don’t bother!’’ they declare— 
‘*Now, don’t bother, Mrs. White!’’ 
‘*No,’’ says ma; ‘‘you’ll have plain 
fare.’’ 
And that table is a sight! 


Biscuits, cake, and marmalade; 

Tea and coffee both—how queer! 
Things I know she’s gone and made 

Just because there’s comp’ny here! 
Stuff we never have at once 

When we’re sitting down alone— 
And the comp’ny is a dunce 

Who believes it’s just our own. 


‘*Well,’’ says ma, all red and hot, 

‘*Here’s a mere plain fam’ly meal.”’ 
But we know, of course, it’s not— 

For there’s jell and cold pressed veal, 
Gems and scalloped ’tatoes, too; 

Brand clean napkins and best spread, 
Everything that’s fine and new, 

When we’re used to old instead! 


‘*Do have this and this!’’ ma begs. 
And, ‘‘I’m_ sorry we’ve not 
more.”’ 
And, ‘‘The cake is short of eggs.’ 
(When she’d gone and borrowed 
four!) 
And the comp’ny eats and eats, 
And lets on it doesn’t know 
That it’s having special treats 
And what ma says isn’t so! 


Lucid Explanation. 


Knicker—‘‘How is a corpora- 
tion to dissolve?”’ 

Bocker—‘‘Very simple; it gets 
a divorce from itself and resumes 
its maiden names.’’ 


’ 







BSENCE — after marriage— 
does not always make the 
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|WHERE MAN GETS HIS OWN BACK. 


Fair customer —‘‘ If you sold that many 
harem skirts, whatever has become of them ?’’ 
Plain dealer —‘‘Well, madam, the trade re- 


sports a marked decline in the demand for gents’ 
pajamas !’’— Sydney Bulletin. 





Found Right Path 
AFTER A FALSE START. 


| “In 1890 I began to drink coffee. 

“At that time I was healthy and en- 
joyed life. At first I noticed no bad 
jeffects from the indulgence but in course 
of time found that various troubles were 
coming upon me. 

“‘Palpitation of the heart took unto it- 
self sick and nervous headaches, kidney 
troubles followed and eventually my 
stymach became so deranged that even a 
light meal caused me serious distress. 

“Our physician’s prescriptions failed 
to help me and then I dosed myself with 
latent medicines till I was thoroughly 
disgusted and hopeless. 

“Finally I began to suspect that coffee 
was the cause of my troubles. I experi- 
mented by leaving it off, except for one 
small cup at breakfast. This helped 
some but did not altogether relieve my 
distress. It satisfied me, however, that 
I was on the right track. 

“Sol gave up coffee altogether and 
began to use Postum. In ten days I 
fund myself greatly improved, my 
nerves steady, my head clear, my kid- 
teys working better and better, my 
teart’s action rapidly improving, my 
‘ppetite improved and the ability to eat 
thearty meal without subsequent suf- 
fering restored to me. And this condi- 
ton remains. 

“Leaving off coffee and using Postum 
lid this, with no help from drugs, as I 
Handoned the use of medicines when I 
regan to use the food drink.’’ Name 
ven by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
ich. 

“There’s a reason,’”’ and it is ex- 
lained_in the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
ellville,’’ in pkgs. 

Ever read the above letter? A 
W one appears from time to time. 


aey are genuine, true, and full of 
an interest. 





















To a Suffragette. 


There, suffragette, don’t cry! 
You will soon get a vote, I know; 
Then the stunts you do 
And your banners, too, 
Will he of the long ago. 
These cruel days will soon pass by— 
There, suffragette, don’t cry ! 


There, suffragette, don’t cry ! 
For your dreams will come true, I know; 
And I’m sure, then, 
You will show the men 
How the government should go, 
So keep your nerve, with courage high— 
There, suffragette, don’t cry ! 


There, suffragette, don’t cry! 
It’s a trying thing, I know; 
And your chance now seems 
Like rainnow gleams 
That quickly come and go, 
But the vote holds all for which you sigh— 
There, suffragette, don’t cry ! 
— Geo. B. Staff, in Judge. 


The Suffragette’s Answer. 


Se Mr. Rhymester, don’t jeer! 
We’ll soon have a vote, we know; 
Then the stuff you write 
And your banter, light, 

Will be of the long ago. 
These rhymes you write will soon sound 
queer— 
There, Mr. Rhymester, don’t jeer! 


There, Mr. Rhymester, dont’ jeer! 
For our dreams will come true, we 
know; 
And I'm sure, then, 
You will stow your pen, 
And into the band wagon will go, 
So keep out of trouble, for trouble is 
near— 
There, Mr. Rhymester, don’t jeer! 


There, Mr. Rhymester, don’t jeer! 
For it’s a trying thing, I know, 
To jibe at us whene’er we meet, 
Only at last to get ‘‘cold feet,’’ 
As you watch our movement grow. 
Our time is coming, never fear— 
There, Mr. Rhymester, don’t jeer! 
— Britt Adams. 


The Week Before Is Tough.—‘‘There 
is one time of year when I really enjoy 
work.”’ 

**When is that?’’ 

‘*For two or three days after coming 
back from vacation.’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


More to the Dollar.—George Ade, at 
the recent Lambs’ gambol in New York, 
objected to the extravagance of the 
modern wife. ‘It is true that the 
married men of to-day,’’ he ended, ‘‘have 
better halves, but bachelors have better 
quarters.’’—The Mirror. 





COMING EVENTS. 


— London Opinion. 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters 
is made more delightful and healthful. Samole by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co, Balti- 
more, Md. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 






















































THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 
































Gunning—the long tramp through 
the woods and then a resting spell. 
Get out your pipe—load itu with 
Velvet—it's exhilarating. You ll 
like Velvet —no doubt about it. It's 
mild—it's rich——distinctive and a 
better smoke, because it’s the choicest selec- 
tion of Barley leaves. The best leaves ol 
the plant—leaves full of flavor. Rich, 
brown leaves—grown right—cured right— 
mellowed right and made right. That's why 
it doesn’t bite the tongue. One pipelul is 
proof. Let Velvet tel! its own story. Geta 
can today and convince yourself. 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Chicago, IIL. 


| 
| 
i 
dn a neat metal can 


10 cents 


At your dealer's, or if 
he is soid out, sendus 
the roc. We'll send 
you a can to any ad- 
dress inthe U.S.A. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREH OUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
| Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


Feeling fine 
all the time 


is the natural result of drinking 
| 


It is the right beverage to keep you in 
prime condition and to conserve the 


energy and health acquired through rest 
and recreation. 


On Tap, in Botties or Splits 
'C.H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y. 
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Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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cand 


FIRST 
OVER THE BARS 


BEST 
OVER THE BARS 
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Giles (WHO HAS NEVER SEEN A SENTRY MARCHING UP AND DOWN BEFORE A ROYAL RESIDENCE 


BEFORE)—“ WHAT'S T’MATTER LAD—CAN’T YOU GET IN?”—London Opinion. 
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The PURE FOOD 


WHISKEY 


s 





Medicinally Pure! 
ForSaletverywhere 


im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 


ACCEPT NO 
SUBSTITUTE 
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The Crop That Never Fails. 


Though crops may fail from year to year 


And leave us very sad, 
There is one fruit, it doth appear, 
That’s always to be had. 
In apples, peaches, and in pears 
A shortage may be found; 
But constantly in life’s affairs 
The lemon’s passed around. 
It greets the simple, sighing swain, 
It scares the soldier bold, 
It bids the statesman oft complain, 
And in finance ’tis sold. 
Though drought and bug may prowl 
about, 
This sturdy fruit prevails; 
’Tis always freely passed about—- 
The lemon never fails. 
— Washington Post. 


A Hopeless Undertaking. 

The old soldier loves to tell about his 
wartime experiences and _ especially 
about his service as a band leader in the 
army. 

“*T remember when we were traveling 
the toll turnpike from York to Colum- 
bia, Pa., back in ’62,’’ he said, ‘‘through 
the long covered bridge that spanned the 
Susquehanna. Jake Baumgartner was 
our bass drummer, and Jake was surely 
a character. 

‘*When we reached the entrance to the 
bridge, Jake, who was beating time, 
suddenly stopped and yelled out, ‘Schtop 
de march!’ 

‘**What’s up, Jake?’ I asked him. 

‘*Pointing to the far end of the long 
bridge which looked like a small, round 
patch of light, Jake exclaimed in de- 
spair, 

***T aind’t neffer going to be able t’ 
get dis beeg drum tru dot schmall 
hole!’ ’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


Pointed Paragraphs. 

If a woman can’t drive a nail, she 
might try coaxing it. 

If you have nothing to say, it’s your 
opportunity not to talk. 

The photographer who can make un- 
natural pictures gets the most patron- 
age. 

Some brands of reform make the 
world better, and some make it more un- 
comfortable. 

The average man has to sprint occa- 
sionally in order to keep up with his 
running expenses. 

Unless a man bawls like a baby at his 
wife’s funeral, the women present think 
he is enjoying it. 

If you would attract a woman’s atten- 
tion to any particular thing, place it in 
front of a mirror. 

No matter how little we love our 
neighbors, we can see no good reason 
why they shouldn’t have a kindly feeling 
for us. ; 

Cupid need not expect to bag certain 
old bachelors unless he exchanges his 
bow and arrow for an automatic machine 
gun. ‘ 

Even if a woman is sorry she married 
a man, she finds some consolation in the 
belief that she kept some other woman 
from getting him.—Chicago Daily News. 
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‘est remedy for their children. 25c. a 





— Meggendorfer Blaettes 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
bottle. 


| beer. 























underground. 


Schlitz beer is sent to you in Brown Bottles, protecting its purity 
| from the brewery to your glass. 
Dark glass gives protection against light. 


If you knew what we know about beer, you would say, ‘‘Schlitz— 
| Schlitz in Brown Bottles.’ 


Cleanliness is a science where Schlitz is 
brewed. We filter even the air where the 
beer is cooled. Then we filter the beer. 
Then we sterilize every bottle. 


We go to Bohemia for hops. Our barley is 
selected by a partner in our business. 


The water is brought from rock 1,400 feet 
Our yeast is produced forever from 
the same mother cell. 


The Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous 


Made Pure 
Kept Pure 
It’s the 


Brown 
Bottle 
































Light starts decay even in pure 


Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is 
branded “‘Schlitz.’’ 
6M 








Not At All. 

‘‘Mary,’’ said her father, ‘*nope you 
wen’t encourage young Twillim in his 
attentions. I fear he is too easy going.’’ 

‘‘Oh, father, he isn’t going atall. I 
yawned a dozen times last night before 
he took the hint.’’—Birmingham (Ala.) 
Herald. 


The Bargain Hunter. 
‘‘Maybelle is always keen for bar- 
gains.”’ 
“How now ?’’ 
‘‘She got a coat of tan as good as 
mine for $50 less.— Washington Herald. 


| 
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A Run on the Bank. 

‘‘Willie, Mama has a great surprise 
for you.’’ 

‘‘Aw, I know what it is—big bruvver 
is back from his vacation.’’ 

‘How did you know.’’ 

‘’My bank won’t rattle any more.”’ 

—Youngstown Telegram. 


Trick Would Not Catch Him. 
Maud—‘‘ What do you think of a girl 
who’d write her name on a new-laid egg 
in order to catch a husband?’’ 
Jack—‘‘That. it’s a toss-up for fresh- 
ness between the egg and the girl.’’ 
—Boston Transcript. 











THE SONG OF THE VEST. 


By HELEN B. ALEXANDER 


OW Angeline was a sweet cashier, On Tuesday eve the Postmen’s ball; Next came a man all done in gray, 
In a furnishing store—the best. Her escort looked like this. And yet his vest was tan. 
She said, ‘‘’Tis my experience “I always wear my vests that way,”* 


To judge men by their vest.’’ Said she, ‘‘A stubborn man!”’ 


On Sunday morn sweet Angeline 
Beheld a vest like this. 





** Does not spell home.” “ His vest was tan ° 
‘*A vest like that does not spell home. “— came @ man in suit of brown, 
I’d rather be a miss.”’ Sincere, refined, alert. 
His purple vest drew Angie’s frown, 
** Heaven!y biiss A small-checked vest next came her way. “I know that he’s a flirt.”’ 


It said ‘‘Life is not all, my dear. Said father, ‘‘He’s a crack!’’ 1] 
Prepare for heavenly bliss.”’ 


On Monday eve came Johnny Jones, 
His suit and vest the same. 





“Drew Angie's frown.” 
And so did she pass them all by, 
** Gay race track.” From pinhead stripes to gray; 
But none of them would do for her— 
She sent them all away. 





*‘No, no!’’ said Ange. ‘‘You little 





know— 
For croves. Those go to the gay race track.”’ Until at last, quite in despair— 
Said Angeline, ‘‘I’m not for drones. ’Twas some time in the fall— 
My love will not be tame.”’ On Thursday eve Angela’s pa She met a chap—~’twas just the one— 
Came home. His eyes were proud. He wore no vest at all! 








‘*The ward boss wants to marry you.”’ _ —_ 
Said Ange, ‘‘His vest’s 100 loud.’’ 
JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 
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Where They Differ. 


‘You go for the germ-laden flies,’’ ob- 
served Pitt, 

‘*But the germ-laden dollars don’t rile 
you a bit.”’ 

‘*The latter don’t rile me, it’s true,’’ 
answered Prout; 

‘*But I go for those, too, if I see one 
about.’”’ 


‘*Be consistent,’’ said Pitt; ‘‘if there’s 
. danger of ill 
ad * In the fly, there’s as much in the germ- 
i te ry laden bill.’’ 





% — - Aw Bookstall clerk. (AFTER FIFTEEN MINUTES)— 


— - sé 9?) sé ° 
As much?’’ Prout retorted. Oh, no, “WOULD YOU CARE TO BUY THAT BOOK, 
GERTRUDE ELLIOTT. sir, not quite! MADAM ?” 

TO BE SEEN IN “ REBELLION” Dollar bills do not try upon us to alight.’’ Lady (ABSENTLY)—“ OH, NO, THANKS. I'VE 


THIS COMING SEASON. —Boston Transcript. ALMOST FINISHED IT.”—London Punch. 
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SHEAR NONSENSE 


: iif} aig When Jimmie Gets in Mischief. 
> Ais | 
Wily Yay | When Jimmie gets in mischief, 
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/ There’s a twinkle in his 
ss Eye! 
Nevliah He knows he is a sinner, 
‘ Cloth Just as well as you or 
- Alpine ! 
i bs = _— po! os dressed men . 
~~ an-made ‘or 32. expressage paid. Looks right, fits right. feels He empties all the baskets 
nt athe : pow Ad a gh ty And he tangles meters 
ates Ga ierown and brim heavy ilk stitched: hand -. Thread! 
me cloth as hat. Money back if you don't like it Pin a $2 bill to an order 
"1 eal it yOw. Soot for our new Fall Style Book of hiconbteee ound He grabs the bureau covers 
French Pocket Hat Co., 62 S. 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. And he tumbles up the 
Bed! 
p - Oh, such a lot of mischief! 
It would almost drive you 
Mad! 
° 9 But he isn’t really naughty; 
| What Leslie Ss He is just a little 
Bad! 
n. Classified Service -—Woman’s Home Companion. 
So Frank.—He (wondering if his rival 
has been accepted)—‘‘Are both your 
Means to You rings heirlooms?”’ 
She (concealing the hand)—‘‘Oh, 
dear, yes! One has been in the family | | M DE R H yar L 
—_ ’ -. since the time of Alfred, but the other YS ; 
\ Service devoted solely to the small ad- | is newer’’—(blushing)—“‘it only dates | Ms Extra Dry va 
vertiser and divided into ditferent classi- from the conquest. ’’—Tit-Bits. | X rs c 
fications. It is a splendid opportunity . 
fo h AP se e OPE h pete A Golden Opportunity.—Maud—‘‘Jack | anal ctty So bet 
or the smal advertiser to pave the way is telling around that you are worth your | but the best CHAMPAGNE & 
4 y y 
toward the building of a larger business. |! — weight in gold.” | a ond, 
° vo! 
: . Edith—‘‘The foolish boy! Whom is give exquisite pleasure to the 
Those who read the advertisements in Les- ]) he telling it to?’’ most critical taste. = 
lie’s Classified Columns may be assured ]| Maud — “‘His creditors.’’ — Denver | Better than imported 
; . ? ; F —costs half. 
— that they are legitimate and reliable, || Times. 
vi Set : Pear ink tae tie? 
raving undergone a rigid investigation |} THE OLD CASHIER AND THE NEW. 
before acceptance. — son 
} s s 
e— The subscribers and readers of Judge can Tob “ bit 5 h ( 
an | acco navit banisie 


also derive great benefit from these clas- |) 
siied columns. If you have anything 
for sale or exchange, or should you 
desire to buy anything, such as Used 
Automobiles, Farm Implements, Books, }} 
Real Estate, Live Stock, etc., etc., there |} 
are no more responsive or feliable people [' 
than the subscribers and readers of 
Leslie’s Weekly. 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON PANISHOES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving tull information. 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 
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Bind Your Copies of Judge 





Over 325,000 circulation is guaranteed and 
this is constantly increasing. The rate is || 
extremely low in proportion to the circu- |} 
lation. We offer the distinct and unique 
feature of placing all of our Classified 
Advertising “Next to Reading.” 


Write for rate and complete information. 





Use the coupon below. 











f- - - COUPON -- - - 


lanager Classified Service, and have a complete file of the cleverest 
sate s Weekly, ; . humorous weekly published. 

_ 225 Fifth Ave., New York City. | A volume such as this will be enjoyed by 
Send me complete information regarding , everyone at all times. 


lassified Service Sh “oa . 
‘ , Shopkeeper—‘‘ Since 1 engaged that pretty cashier we . . is ‘ 
| have had no more bother about the change. With the Richly bound in half-morocco; holds any 


| old one all the customers looked at their money.’’—Pe/e number of copies up to fifty-two. 














SEES Ey en eee ore RT ee 
F > Mele. 
ITES)— ddress Beers lover of 2 ques cocktail should call for Price, $1.25, Postpaid 
Rika h sindincs cctpaenisbiedeonenasibusveniiauumuiliin Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. C.W. Abbott & 
BOOK, | Co., Baltimore, Md. JUDCE, 225 Fifth Ave., NewYork 
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Waxed paper Wg Pink paper keeps 
keeps freshness rolURS mele 
Th 


beneficial 
meine alelinitk 
double protection. 


The refreshing mint juice purifies the breath 


and cleanses the teeth.and soothes the nerves 
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Look for the spear The flavor lasts 








